Sinning and Loving It! °° % 


I am a proud sinner. Were it not for sinning, one would remain at the village idiot 
learning level still living in grass huts. Sin is an ancient Greek word an archer used 
during bow and arrow practice. Sin meant off the mark or target requiring more practice, 
so try again. Sinning is necessary to master the learning curve of any skill. Without trial 
and error, or sin, no person develops abilities to survive and grow. However, religions 
condemn sinners as undesirable morality trait violators issuing penalties of shame, guilt 
or harsh criminalization of common human frailty: for being human. That is the stuff of 
bigotry, judgementalism, prejudice, anguish, pain and suffering. It is pure insanity! As a 
sinner, I wad up all of that crap in a ball and toss it at the dustbin as if shooting an arrow 
from a bow. Should I sin, wonderful! Replay, rebound until hitting the mark. That 
means another try until getting it right — to hit the target bull’s-eye! Once there, the 
garbage of morality crime remains, where it belongs, awaiting final disposal with all the 
other idealistic garbage that humans use to enslave one another. So, sin away — it is good 
for the soul. Be naughty — being very naughty is good soul food! 
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I am a sinner and love it. Were it not for sinning, one would remain at the learning 
development level of a village idiot. The word Sin is an ancient Greek term that archers 
used to describe ‘missing the mark” target, bull’s-eye or target during bow and arrow 
shooting practice. Sin meant off the mark or target, try again. The archer needed more 
practice to master his or her skill. Without that trial and error, one never learns or 
develops skills to survive and grow. However, moral, fundamentalist, religions hijacked 
sin into meaning something harmful giving it a bad name. Associating sin to morality 
crime violations penalized with guilt, shame or worse. The stuff of prejudice, bigotry, 
judgementalism, suffering and pain; it is insanity at its worst. I wad that crap into a ball 
and toss it in the dustbin as one would shoot an arrow from a bow at a target mark. 
Should I sin, great! That is another try until hitting the mark and leaving it all with the 
other trash there awaiting final disposal. So sin away children, it is good for your soul. 


